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and cannoniera, are sent as vanguard ; these cannot themselves beat him; but they may induce him (which they do not) to divide his Force; they may, in part, burn him away as by slow fire, after which he will be the easier to beat. Instead of which, Friedrich, leaving the Pandours to their luck, lies concentrated in Neisse Valley; watching, with all his faculties, Prince Karl's own advent (coming on like Fate, indubitable, yet involved in mysteries hitherto); and is perilously sensible that only in giving that a good reception is there any hope left him.
Prince Karl, 'who arrived in Olmtitz April 30th,' commands in chief again,—saddened, poor man, by the loss of his young Wife, in December last; willing to still his grief in action for the cause she loved;—but old Traun is not with him this year: which is a still more material, circumstance. Traun is to go this year, under cloak not of Prince Karl, but of Grand-Duke Franz, to clear those Frankfurt Countries for the Kaiserwahl and him. Prince Conti lies there, with his famous 'Middle-Rhine Army1 (D'Ahremberg, from the western parts, not nearly so diligent upon him as one could wish); and must, at all rates, be cleared away. Traun, taking command of Bathyani's Army (now that it has finished the Bavarian job), is preparing to push-down upon Conti, while Bathyani (who is to supersede the laggard D'Ahremberg) shall push vigorously up ;—and before summer is over, we shall hear of Traun again, and Conti- will have heard !—
Friedrich's indignation, on learning that the Saxons were actually on march, and gradually that they intended to invade torn, was great; and the whole matter is portentously erngmatic to him, as he lies vigilant in Neisse Valley, waiting on the \\ hen and the How. Indignation ;-and yet there is